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1992. Donington Castle. 

Today is Day X. | was waiting for so long for this moment. To play play with you again, to feel you back,when 
we will play solo, to feel your support, to look in you eyes, where I'll see fire,passion and desire. You left me 
two years ago and it was hard to believe in for me. ‘Cause we're blood brothers,always been,since the first 
meet in the school. When | learnt about your leaving, everything was aching inside of me,like the part of my 
soul was taken and thrown away. And | took it,took it like it should be,hoping that we would reunite and would 
feel each other with every fiber of our bodies,like we used to. 

And today it must happen. It won't last too long but | will keep it my mind: every your move,every your glance 
that | will caught. Because |.miss you. Miss your voice,you too fast speech that hard to make out 


sometimes,miss..Melvin,because you're cheerful when you're drunk,miss you eyes in which there's always 
fire,this contagious fire, miss your body that | held so passionately in the bed, miss your lips that kissed so 
sweet. 

| was trying to distract from all these thoughts,but | couldn't. The thought,that you will be here with be,hadn't 
left me. Dammit, when Running Free will bel? Why this song is in the endl? Why | have to wait for so long? 
Time went by, song by song. And that's it, finally. I'm in anticipation, Bruce's introducing you,and fans are 
screaming,and I'm ready too,but only smilingbut everything inside of me is exulting. | begin the song, and You 
immediately pick up it like you had been playing these two years with me instead of Janick. Me and Jan hug 
you and lead you on stage,we don't give a fuck. 

And you're as always:this mullet that | always liked,this leather jacket that you always liked. And You're playing 
like You used to:away from everyone, always in your thoughts. 

| come down to You and say "I glad that you're hear,| miss you". As an answer | see your real smile and "I'm 
happy being here,miss ya too". 

| can't believe..but this is the end of song. We give our guitars to technicians,everyone hugs you,everyone is 
happy. And now this felling of internal happiness is leaving me. | reach out to you,willing to hold your hand,like it 
will help me to live on. | look in your eyes in which there're pain and desperate. Holding the fingers, you break 
the touch and go. Everything's tearin' apart inside of me like back in 1990. 

But I'm happy Davey always smiling. And | have to wear this mask of cheerful man now. 

But | know one thing. You'll come back. And everything will be alright. 


1999. Studio in England. 

And Day X again like seven years ago. The guys told me that Bruce came back and | was quite happy with it, 
but when they told me that he came back with You, | was in shock and absolutely happy. | couldn't believe that 
you would be with me again, that the bonds that we have between each other, would resurrected. 

I'm sitting in the studioAlone. | specially came earlier than everyone cause l'm waiting. And | know that You will 
come much earlier that You shouldand we will take a moment to talk tete-a-tete. Look at the clock Damn,ten 
minutes to go. Fine, I'll wait. And then | heard the sound of opening door and | know its You. And here you are. 
You have changed a lot,you're not this cute boy with mullet, but a real man with beard and toned body with 
strong arms. But eyes..they're like always,like puppy’'s,this light grey-blue eyes, in which | drown again. | come 
to you and hug you tightly. | breath in your neck, feel the tears sting my eyes and they reach your mighty 
neck. l'm sorry,'m just happy that you're here with me. And we stand in hug. And it's instead of all words that 
can be said. You break the embrace, take my face with your hands. You wash away my tears with your 
thumbs. So tender. 

"Davey, hey,babe,don't cry. I'm here and everything will be different, | promise"-You say,looking into my 
eyesAnd | believe you. 

| can't believe that you're here. Adriandon't leave me,pleasel"-| whisper trying to calm down,but it's hard. 

"| promise.'~your lips cover mine and it's the sweetest kiss in which there're all emotions. 


And | believe in your promise. Believe that You won't leave me. Never. 


